
The trngedie o/Hamlet 

Fall tcr;ne times double on that curfed head, 

Whofe wicked deede thy moft ingenious fence 
Depriiicd thee of, hold off the earth a while. 

Till I haue caught her once more in mine armes; i 
No wptls your d uft vpon thequickc and dead. 

Till of this ftat a mountain? you haue made 
To’rctop ©Pd Ve'li oh fir the skyefti head 
Ofb!<rw Olympus. 

Ham. What is he whofe griefc 
Beares fuch an Emphafts, whofe phrafe of forrow 
Coniures the wandring liarres,and makes them ftand 
Like wonder wounded hearers/ tis I 
Hamlet the Dane. 

Laer. The Diucll take thy foule, 

H am. Thou pray’ft not well, 1 prethec take thy fingers 
For though I am nq't fplccnatiue raft?, ffrom my throat. 
Yet hauelmmefomethingdangerous. 

Which let thy wifedbme feare; hold offthy hand/ 

King. Plucke them a funder, 

Quee. Hamlet, Hamlet. 

a /ill. Gentlemen. 

Mora. Good my Lord be quiet. 

Ham. Why, I will fight with him vpon this theame 
Vntill my eye-lids will no longer wagge. 

Quee. O my fonne, what theame? 

Ham. I lou d Opbelia:fony thoufand brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of loue 
Make vp my fumme. What wilt thou doo for her. 

King. O he is mad Laertes. 

Q ute. ForloaeofCodforbearehim/ 

Ham. S’wounds fhew me what th'out doe: 

Woo t weepe,woo’t fight, woo t faftjvvoo t tcarc thy fclfc^ 
Woo’t drinke vpEfill,eate a Crocadile 
He dooVdooft come heere to whine? 

To out-face me with leaping if? her graue, 

Bebutied quicke with hcf,and lo will I. 

And if thou prate of mountames,let them throw 
Millions of Acres on vs, tilt our ground 

Sindging his pate againft the burning Zone 
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Prince ofDenmarke* 

MakeOffa ld< e a wart, nay and thou’lt mouth, 

lie rant as well as thou. 

(W. This is meere madnefle, 

& n A i his a while the fi t will worke on him. 

Anon as patient as the female Doe 

When that her golden cuplets are dildofed 

His filence w ill fit drooping. 

Ham. Heareyou fir, 

What is the reafon that you vfc me thus? 
llou’dyou euer,bucitis no matter. 

Let Hercules himfelfe doc what he may 
The Cat will mew.adogge will haue his day. Exit Hamlet, 
K,wj pray thee good i 1 oratio waite vpon him. and Horati*. 

Strengthen yourpatience in our laft nights fpecch. 

Week put the matter to the prefent pufh: 

Good Gertrard fet fome watch ouer your font*. 

This graue fhall haue a liuing monument. 

An houreof quiet thereby fhall we fee 

Tell then in patience our proceeding be. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet and Horatie. 

H am. So much for this fir,now fhall you fee the other. 

You doc remember all the circumftance. 

H or. Remember it my Lord. 

H am. Sir in my heart there was a kind offighting 
That would not let me fleepe,me thought I lay 
Worfethen themutines in the bilbo’s, rafhly. 

And prayfd be ralhnes for i t : let vs know. 

Our indiferetion fometime femes vs well 

When our deepe plots doe fall, and that ftsould lcarnc vs 

Thersa diuinity thatfhapes our ends. 

Rough hew them how we will. 

H ora. Thatismoftcertaine. 

Ham. Vp from my Cabin, 

My fea-gowne fcarft about me in the darkc 
Gropt 1 to find out them, had my defire, 

Fingard their packet, and in fine with.drew 
To_mineowne roome againe, making f° bold 
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